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ANNOUNCING  A  RARE  PIECE 
OF  AMERICANA 
The  acquisition  of  an  heirloom  from  the 
home  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  16th  Presi- 
dent of  the  U.S. 


A  beautiful  hand  carved  solid  oak  Sntique 
cabinet,  handed  down  from  generation  to  generation 
from  a  family  member  once  employed  in  the 
Lincoln  household  Given  as  a  gift.  The  Relic'  as  it 
is  known  among  still  living  relatives  of  the  Reverend 
Brown  to  whom  the  cabinet  was  given,  is  now  being 
offered  for  sale  Documentary  proof  as  to  its  authen- 
ticity along  with  a  detailed  history  of  this  rare  and 
interesting  piece  is  yours  for  the  asking. 

Bids  upwards  of  $25,000  will  be  accepted  through 
the  mail  and  arrangements  made  by  appointment 
only  to  examine  the  cabinet  through  December. 
ll)S2  Send  inquiries  to 

Mrs.  Collenane  Coscy 

171  W.  Oak  St.  3E 

Chicago,  1L  60610  nm 


phone  L__  312   649.  5693 
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THE  RELIC 

Autumn'  had   indeed   come   to   Sangamon   County,    Illinois.      Autumn  with 

its   two  faces.      One  blustery  with   leaden   grey   skies,   chill   drizzle  and 

whirling  wet  snow,  and  the   other   commonly   called   Indian  Summer. 

Leaves   of  red  and  gold  floating  down,   a  warming  red  sun  setting 

more  and  more  early  with  each  passing  day.     Finally  "blending  into 

a   star   filled  night  with  a  lingering   glow  promising   a  good  tomorrow. 

♦ 

The  war  was  over.     Yes,  thank  the  Lord,   the   long   cruel  war  was 
finally  over.     Slavery  was   over,   all  Gods   children  were  now  free. 
President  Lincoln  had  stood  firm,  he  had  maintained  the  Union, 
indivisiahle ,  that  this  Nation  under  God  could  grow  mighty  and  in 
a  new  birth  of  freedom.     Certainly  this   blood  sacrifice  would  make 
plain  to  all  men  that  hence  forth  freedom,   peace  and  fraternity 
would  rule  human  relationships  throughout   this   land.     The  shameful 
history  of   oppression,   greed,   and  mendacity  were   forever  ended. 

All  of  these  thoughts  gave  comfort  and   a  deep  satisfactory  to  the 

Rev.   Henry  Brown  as   he   strode   along   downtown   Capitol  Street  in 

Springfield,   Illinois   on  the  afternoon  of     September      ,   1865-  The 

i 

Rev.  was  on  his  way  to  Myers  Department   store  to  do  a  bit  of  shopping. 
His  two  horse  wagon  was   securely  tethered  around  the  corner  ,  and  as 
he  made  his  way  along  the  board  walk  he  would  tip  his   stove  pipe  hat 
from  time  to  time  as  he  greeted  acquaintances   along  his  route.  The 
Rev.    Henry  Brown  was  well  known   in   Springfield.      His   years   of  service 
to  Atty.   Lincoln  and  his  popular  pastorage  of  the  largest  black  church 
in  Springfield  only  added  to  his  public   stature.      Early  in  his  legal 
practice  Abe  Lincoln  hired  the  Rev.   Brown  as  his  house  man.     A  good 
house  man  at  that  time  combined  the  function  of  butler,  body  guard, 
driver,  messenger,  etc. 
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It  was  an  employment  for  which  race  was   no  hindrance.      Especially  if 
the  "black  selected  for  the  Job  was  highly  literate. 

Yes  Great  Grandpaw  Brown  had  reason  to  be   feeling   pretty   good  that 
afternoon.     In  fact   as   it  was   told  to  me  he  might  have  been  feeling 
a  mite  smug.     Here  he  was   51  years   old,   free,  had  always  been  free. 
Born  of  mixed  parentage  in  Novia  Scotia  he   expressed  an  early  in- 
terest in  religion.     As  a  young  man  he  was  attracted  to  the  Mormon 
Church.     It   is  likely  that  the  strong  Mormon  stand  against  the 
enslavement  of  humans   influenced  this   attaction.     .He  was  ordained, 
as  a  Methodist  Minister.      In  18^5  he  and  his   family  migrated  to 
Springfield,  Illinois. 

He  had  money  in  the  Marine  Bank  of  Springfield.     Once  slave  recaptors 
tried  to  haul  him  South,   to  slavery,  but  his   relationship  with  Mr. 
Lincoln  had  saved  him  from  this   illegal ^bondage .      It  was  the  practice 
of  slave  bounty  hunters  to  take  any  male  or  female,   South  to  slavery  if 
they  could  coon-nap  a  black  whose  snatching  would  not   invoke  a  local 
hue-and-cry . 

Yes  indeed,  the  right  Rev.   Henry  Brown  was   in  an  expansive  mood  that 
day  acknowledging  yet  another   smile  and  curtesy  as  he   entered  the 
doors   of  Myer  Bros.   Department   Store  that  fatefull  day.      Once  inside, 
the  usual  bussle  was  ominously  missing.     A  clerk  vhomr  had  often 
bantered  with  him  rushed  forward  with  tears  streaming.     Oh  Rev.  we 
Just  now  got  the  news  over  Mr.  Myers  telegraph  in  the   office.  Somebody 
shot  Mr.    Lincoln.      Mr.    Lincoln  has  been   shot   in  the  head.      Great  Grand- 
paw's  mind  reeled,  his  mentor,  his   friend,  the  savior  of  his  people  had 
been  assasinated,   or  injured.     The  promise  of  peace,   and  freedom,  were 
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in  ^E^xU^tf&y .     As   a  minister,    composure  was   a  prime  requirement.  The 
language  of  consoling  phrases  automatically  came  to  his   lips   as  he 
sought  to  work  through  this  revelation.      "There,   there"  everything's 
gonna  be  alright.     Mr.   Lincoln  is  a  tough  nut  to  crack.  Everything^ 
gonna  be  alright.   Trust  in  the  Lord."^    I  think  it  best  I  get  back  to 
the  big  house^I  think  they  ^are|  going  to  need  me. 

* 

When  the  Rev.  drew  his   steed^to  a  stop  at  the  mansion  it  was  obvious 
that   the  news  had  proceeded  him.      A  message   awaited  the  Rev.  Brown. 

Rev.   Henry  Brown  you  with  Col  Pickett  are 
needed  here  in  Washington,   arrangements  have 
been  made.     The  President   is   sinking.  We 
need  you. 

Mary  Todd  Lincoln 

The  Rev.   Brown  was   not  part  of  the   Cortage  bearing  the  body  of  the 
slain  president  to  his  final  rest  here  in  Illinois.     He  proceeded 
the  funeral  train  by  several  days   in  order  to  prepare  the  house  and 
assist   in  other  arrangements  for  the  funeral.     The  photo  above  shows 
the  Lincoln  home  in  Springfield,   Illinois  with  the  formal  cortage 
awaiting  the  coffin.     There  you  see  the  Rev.   holding  the  bridle  of 
the  lead  horse.     The  festooned  mansion  draped  in  mourning  in  the 
back  ground.     The  man  standing  to  the  left  in  the  picture  is  believed 
to  be  an  employee  of  the  Livery  Stable  and  a  part  time 

horse  dealer  and  veternarian.     During  the  days   after  the  funeral  the 
widow  of  President   Lincoln  made  plans   to  move  from  Springfield.  Many 
of  the   f urni shi ngs of  the  mansion  she  gave  to  servants   and  friends.  The 
English  china  cabinet  with  contents  from  many  countries  was  a  final 
gift  to  my  Great  Grandfather  Rev.   Henry  Brown. 
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As  a  small  "boy  visiting  relatives   in  Springfield  I   encountered  this 
china  cabinet.     My  mother   knowing  how  rambuncuous   I  was   as  a  child, 
more  than  once  admonished  me  to  he   careful   around  this  particular 
cabinet  which  my  grandmother   called  the   "Relic".      Years   later   it  was 
explained  to  me  -  or  I  deduced     -   (I'm  not  sure  which)  that  during 
that  period  it  was  not  wise  to  let  the  whites  know  that  you  owned 
something  of  value.     There  were  ways,   even  quasi-legal,  to  seize 
Lincoln  artifacts.     Therefore,   our    "Relic"  remained  a  family  secret 
throughout  the  generations. 

Also  interesting  to  me,  Abraham  Lincoln  was   never  Governor  of 

Illinois.     Yet  my  ancestor  always  referred  to  the  Emancipator  as 

Gov.   Lincoln  or  respectfully   'The  Governor'.      Upon  the  demise  of 

my  mother  the  "Relic"  has  decended  to  her  heirs.     Except  for  one 

of  the  curved  glass   sides  that  was   cracked  a   century  ago  the   "Relic"   is  as 

it  was  when  Abe  was  in  Springfield. 

Our  family  is  evenly  split • on  whether  to  retain  our   "Relic"  and  pass 
it  down  through  the  generations   or  to  sell  and  return  it  to  the 
Lincoln  Hunters. 

The   "Relic"  a  cabinet  with  its   clawed  feet  below  and  carved  eagle 
cherub  face  on  top,  crackling  mirror  behind,   standing  taller  still 
than  my  uncle  and  all  shelves  filled  with  fancy  Junk.     Who  needSa 
soup  tureen  and  ladle  from  Poland,  a  pair  of  lusters  from  Czechoslovak, 
Pewters,  silver  service  from  England,    stuff  from  Russia,   China,  Japan, 
and  Italy.     As   I  recall,  my  aunt  Dessie  never  removed  the  little 
brass  key  from  the  lock  in  the   "Relic",  but  over  the  years  various 
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cousins  removed  most  of  its   contents .  '"^h  WelTl at   least  the  cabinet 
itself  was  too  "big  to  tote  avay .     I  suppose  that  if  anyone  outside  of 
the  family  were  to  acquire  the   "Lincoln  Relic",   it  would  have  to  be 
a  Lincoln  Scholar  ^th-trt  could  enjoy  it  as   I  have   over  these  many  years. 

Great  Grandpaw  Brown,  what  would  you  suggest   concerning  your 
"RELIC"? 
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